1 he 7 rdgedie of 

On painc to be bund fulfe and recreant, 

Both to befend himfeifc.and to appraue 
Hcnrr ofHerford,Lancaftcr 5 and Darby, 

T o God,hi s S o uerai gne,and-to him dilloyall, 
Couragioufly,and with a free defire, 

Attenchngbutthefignall to begiiu 

Mart. Sound Trumpeti,and fet foorth Combatants: 
Stay the King hath thro vvne his warder downe. 

Kvi". Let them i a y by their Helmets, and then Spearcs, 
And both returns backcto their Chaires againe ; . 

Wi thdraw with.vs,and let the Trumpets found, 

While we returne thefe Dukes what we decree. 

Draw neereand lift 

What with our Counfell we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth fhould not be foyld 
With that deare bloocl which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeef 

Of ciuilt wounds ploughd vp with neighbours word; 

And for we thinkethe'Eagle-winged pride 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 

With riual-hating Enuie fet on you. 

To wake our pcace,which in our Countries cradu. 
Drawes thefvveete infant breath of gen tie fleepc, 
Which' fo rouzd vp with boyfterous vwtunde arumm«, 
With harfh refounding trumpets dreadful! bray, 

And ^rating fhock of vvrathfull yron armes. 

Might from our quiet confines fright fairePeace, 

And make vs wade euenin our kinreds blood : 
Therefore vve banilb you our territories. 

You Coofin Herford,vpon painc ofhfe, 

Till twice fiuc Summers haue enricht our held, 

Shall not regreetcour faire dominions, 

But tread the ftranger pathes of banifliment. 

S*/ Your will be done •, this muftmy comiorc be, 
That Sunne that v varmes you hccre,{bail Ihine oh me; 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you hcerelent, 

Shall poynt on me, and guild my banilhment. 

Kk# 'Norfolkc, for thcc rcnwincs a heamcr 
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LONDON; 


King Richard the Second. 

Which I with fomc vnvvillingnes pronounce, 

The flie flow houres lball not determinate 
The datelefle limit ofthy deare exile : 

The bopelefle word of neucr to returne. 

Breath I againftthee,vpon painc of life. 

Mow. Aheauic fer.tence,my rr.oft foueraine Liege, 

And all vnlookt for from your Higlmcs mouth. 

Adearer merit,not fo deepe a mayme. 

As to be caft foorth in the common ayre, 

Haue I deferued at your H ighnefle hands ; 

The language I hauelcarnd thefe fourty yearcs-, 

My natiue Lnglifti now I muft forgoe, 

And now' my tongues vfeis to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe; 

Or like a cunning inftaument cafiic vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knovves no touch to tune the harmony. 

Within my mouth you haue ingaylde my tongue, 

Doubly perculiift with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull vnfecling barren ignorance 
Is made mv-Iayler to a ttfttde on me: 

I am too old to fawiie vpon an N urfe, 

T 00 farre in y cares to be a Pupil! now. 

What is thy fentence but fpecchleftedeatlv, 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing natiue breath? 

Ktng, It bootes thee not to be compafsionate. 

After our fentcncc, play ning comes too late. 

Movib. Then thus I turncmcfroramy Countries light 
To dwell in folomfic-fhades of endieltb night. 

Kwo Returne againe,and take an oth with thee. 

Lay on our royal! Sword your bant (lit hands. 

Svveareby the dutic that y’ovvc to God, 
f Our part therein Vve banifli with your, felues) 

T o k'ecpc the oath that awe adminiftcr : 

You neuer /ball, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace cachothers loue in banilhment. 

Nor neucr looke vpon each others face, 

Nor neucr Yvritc ; regrcete,nor reconcile/. 




